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rfW?ITH DO MACABRE MORTALLY WOUNDED, CATMAN AND KITTEN FELT THEY COULD 

\sd BREATHE EASILY AGAIN AND RETURN TO THEIR NORMAL QUiET LIVES AS 
CAPTAIN MERRYWEATHER AND HIS WARD. KATIE/ BUT THAT WAS BEFORE THE DISCOVERY 
OF THE JONAS PEARLS. THE MOST BEAUTIFUL AND PERFECT SPECIMENS EVER SEEN — 
AND EACH ONE BEDEVILED BY THE CLAMMY TOUCH OF DEATH — 








W UDDENLV FXQt* ONE OF THE CELL-t 



rCATMANf 

Kirnmf 

LISTEN TO 
ME - 



MELVIN JONAS.' WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING HERE? 



<rfiT PERMISSION 
TO SEE ME 
RIGHT AWAY.' 



OKAY- ONE MOMENT. 
NURSE.' I WANT TO VISIT 
MR. JONAS? 



/ 



? 



J 



■ 



WERE ALONE. MR. 
JONAS? WHY ARE YOU, 
A FA MOUS FISHERIES 
EXPERT, IN THIS 
PLACE? 



BECAUSE EVERYONE 
BELIEVES THIS PEARL 
I DEVELOPED AFTER 
FIFTEEN YEARS OF 
EXPERIMENTING, 
IS A FRAUD? 



</ 



I NEED A TRUSTEE TO 
PROTECT MY INTERESTS 
AT MY EXPERIMENTAL 
STATION AT BAJA CALI- 
FORNIA? IT MUST BE 
YOU.CATMAN.'I DARE 
TRUST NO ONE ELSE? 



'• 



THAT'S OUT OF 
MY LINE/ 1 CAN 
SUGGEST SOMEONE 
THOUGH--A CAPTAlNl 
MERRYWEATHER? 



M 



<s 



s. 



A 



q 



w** 



FATHER, YOUR 
CLOTHES ARE 
IN THIS SATCHEL? 
ALSO YOUR 
WAKE-UP KIT? 



AH. GOOD.' I 
CONTROLLED MY 

BLEEOING BY 
1 AUTO- HYPNOSIS? 

THESE FOOLS 
THINK I'M DYING? 



6VERAL MINUTES LATER.. 



AH. A LONE VISITOR .'HE'LL DO. 
FORTUNATELY THE PRISON 
HOSPITAL IS SHORT-HANDED.' 
NO ONE ELSE IS IN THE 

CORRIDOR? 



I'LL TURN 
OUT THE 
LIGHT, 
FATHER -4 



v«J 



7 



/ 




THIS MUFFLED 

GUN WILL NOT 

BE HEARD! 

NOW THE 

BANDAGES.' 



I WILL BIND 
HIS WOUND 
EXACTLY 
LIKE YOURS/ 1 





Suddenly, on the level 
of the floor below, some- 
thing draws dr.macabre's 
attention/ 





ARLV THE FOLLOWING WEEK... 



I'M GLAD, UNCLE DAVE. 
YOU WERE APPOINTED 
TRUSTEE POR MR. JONAS.' 
HE'S SO NICE.' 




O LONE IN THE OFPlCE, OR MACABRE 
LnJPMONES DRAKE DARCY. RACKETEER 
AND GAMBLER, OP A WEST COAST CITY IN U.S.A.' 



PLY ALL AVAILABLE 
MEN TO BAJA CALI- 
FORNIA — /VOPV/ 
HIDE IN THE 
HILLS'TILLYOU 
GET MY SIGNAL' 



Ij& 



\. 



OKAY, DR. MACABRE, 
GIVE ME YOUR 
LOCATION— -OF 
COURSE, THIS MUST 
BE WORTH MY 
WHILE-- RIAL 
JDOtHWff 




THE GREAT FENCES KEEP POWER- 
FUL FISH FROM DEVOURING THE 
PEARL OYSTERS AND MOLLUSKS f 
THE MEN ARE INJECTING IRRITANTS 
UNDER THE SHELLS OF THE BI- 
VALVES— 



--AND THE BIVALVES 
SECRETE PROTEC- 
TIVE NACRE WHICH 
FORMS THE PEARLS'! 
AN AMAZING 
PROCESS r 




THOUSANDS OF PRICELESS 
PEARLS .'AND ALLAAINE- 



ij~| 






4 SIGNAL PROM OR MACABRE, 
THE DIVING BELL IS LIFTED TO THE 
SURFACE—THEN-- 





IT WAS SAD THAT LANGDON HALE'S 
BELOVED WIPE WAS A PERMANENT 
INVALID? "WHAT GOOD MY WEALTH ," 
HE CHI ED IM ANGUISH. "WHEN IT BRING S 
HER NO HAPPINESS ?' DEACON AND MICKEY 
FELT KEENLY THE SORROW OF THIS MAN 
AND GAVE GLADLY OF THEIR SERVICES , 
LITTLE REALIZING A DEVIL WAS PLAGUING 
NORA HALE— A DEVIL WITH THE WINGS 
OF AN ANGEL I 




ZZZ, IvlICKEY 



f\E fof EVEN INS THERE IS A 

^^ KNOCK ON THE DOOR OP 

TUB DESERTED MARSHLAND 

CHURCH WHERE DWELL THE 

DEACON AND MICKEY— 




IS TVS CCAST 
CLEAP, DEACON? 





THEN ONE DAY I HEARD THE 
TOWN CQ/EQ--- - 

'HEAR YE .'HEAR YEf AT THE COURT \ 
OF OUR GRACIOUS KING HENRY. A 
CONTEST FOR SINGING/ WHO WINS 
YE CONTEST SHALL BE HIRED TO 
SING AT COURT! 






r.i' 



l I HURRIED HOME AND BEGAN SINGING EVERY i 
\DAY TO PREPARE FOR THE CONTEST-THEN 
10ME DAY GRETCHEN DAUGHTER OF THE 
SHERiEE^uAlLBR , HEARD ME — 



HEAR, FATHER f DOES 
YON GIRL THINK SHE 
SHALL BE HEAQD 
AT COURT 



AH. MY CHILD, PRAY 
TELL ME WHY YE 
'ASTE GOLDEN 
NOTES UPON 
THE EMPTY] 
A/RP 



THANK YOU,' MY LORD, 
I MAKE READY 
HOPEFULLY TO SING 
AT THE KING'S COURT/ 



WE SHALL SEE, , 
GRETCHEN, LET A 
US KNOCK AT 
HER DOOR ! 




prr,\ 



But, my lord? there is 
not that much trade in 

MY MODEST SHOP f I 
CANNOT PAY SUCH A 
PRICE/ 






ALLEN- A-DALE DISGUISED AS A 
MINSTREL FINISHES.... 



T LAST.' I NEED LOOk; 
MO FURTHER! 



HERE, CAN 

MATCH MY 

SINGING NOTE 

FOR NOTE! 





GO Y£ ALLEN- A- DALE 

AND GOLDEN ARCHER? 
WOULD THERE WERE 
MORE IN ENGLAND 
SUCH AS YE AND 
YOUR GALLANT LEADER 
ROBIN HOOD? 



5£/r yoi/. /wy^.-4ss, must 

STAY IN THE KINGS COURT? 
HERE, YE HAVE 
THE PRIZE? LET I OH, SIRE/ 
THY FATHER PAY / BLESS THEE 
HIS WAY FREE J AND ALLEN 
WITH IT/ ^^^ AND GOLDEN 
ARCHER / . 



'NO BACK TO THE FOREST 
WALK ALLEN- A- DALE AND THE 
GOLDEN ARCHER, ANOTHER 
ADVENTURE PASSED/ 



AYE, NED, YE AIMED f YEA, 8UTWB 
WELL WITH THY I ALL FORGOT 
LONG BOW AND J A SECRET 
THY WITS? ^/WEAPON, ALLEN 
A SELFISH 
WOMAH 'S JEALOUSY* 
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SIGNED UP FOR MURDER 



Detective Sam Tibor knew Nicholas Varoff 
from past experience.- The erratic millionaire 
was always pestering the city police depart- 
ment with requests for their services, but this 
one was the payoff. Tabor grinned inwardly 
with satisfaction as he thought of the long 
term of acting as bodyguard to the well-known 
eccentric. 

Nicholas Varoff did have reason to want 
protection. The papers had just announced 
that Oscar Sten had been released from prison 
after a five-year stretch. It had been Varoff 
who had had Sten sent to prison. Sten had 
been Varoff's bookkeeper and had robbed his 
employer of forty thousand dollars. 

Tabor stepped into the automatic elevator 
of the modest apartment building. He thought 
to himself that a guy— with Varoff's' dough 
would be living in something swank. But that 
was like the old tightwad, to rent quarters for 
a hundred a month. It was the same sort of 
stinginess that made Varoff keep his money 
hidden about his dwelling instead of keeping 
it in banks. 

The detective was admitted by a white- 
coated butler, a young man, handsome, but 
now tight-lipped, his bronzed face drawn of 
its color. 

"You're too lace," the butler said. "Mr. Var- 
off is dead." 

Tabor gasped and followed the butler into 
the library. The servant pointed to Varoff's 
body on the floor near the heavy walnut table. 
"Exactly as I found him," he told Tabor. 
There was a hole in Varoff's forehead as 
big as a dime. The eyes were open and glassy. 
The face was contorted still as if Varoff had 
been taken by surprise. The dead left hand 
clutched a piece of paper. A pen lay on the 
floor. Wet ink from an overturned inkstand 
had run from the table to the rug. Tabor 
kneeled and opened the palm, removed the 
paper. Scrawled, as if written in the last con- 
vulsions of a dying man was the word, "Sten." 
Tabor breathed outwardly through his nos- 
trils. He folded the piece of paper, put it into 
his vest pocket. From his coat he drew a small 
notebook. 



"I'll have tO| make a report of this," he 
said to the butler. What is your name?" 

"Borden," the butler said. "Charles Borden. 
You see, I also do the cooking. Shopping took 
me almost all afternoon. On returning I en- 
tered the library and found Mr. Varoff's body. 
I phoned headquarters, but learned you were 
already on your way over." 

"I'll have to look around the apartment," 
said Tabor. "And first I'm going to search 
your room." 

Borden's eyes narrowed. "You don't think 
I — " Then led Tabor down the hall. At a door 
opposite the kitchen he stopped and drew 
a' key from his pocket. 

"I always lock the door," he said. "I've only 
been with Mr. Varoff a week and I suspect 
him of looking through my things. He seemed 
a very suspicious man." 

Tabor entered first. As the detective crossed 
the threshold he turned about suddenly. Bor- 
den's hand was in the pocket of his coat. 
Tabor stepped to one side instinctively. The 
blast through Borden's pocket shook the walls 
and cut a big hole in the plaster. 

Tabor drew his service automatic, but Bor- 
den grabbed the door and slammed it shut in 
Tabor's face. Tabor blasted the lock and heard 
Borden cry out beyond the partition. When 
he swung the door open, Borden's hand was 
bleeding. 

Borden snarled as he fired a second shot, 
this time striking Tabor's gun, knocking it 
from the detective's hand. Tabor side-stepped 
and grabbed Borden's arm. He drew back his 
right and let it go. His fist caught Borden on 
the chin and he went down. 

When Borden came to, Tabor said, "The 
wagon's on the way, Borden. I figured your 
door'd be locked because I was pretty sure 
Varoff's money was hidden here. And I fig- 
ured you'd stolen his dough after you learned 
Varoff was afraid of Sten. You saw a chance to 
frame Sten for murder." Tabor grinned. "Be- 
cause, Borden, you didn't know' when you 
faked that note, that Varoff, although a mil- 
lionaire, had never learned to read or write. 
He even signed his own name with an 'X'."* 




Ctfid to the news is pass ed av— 'Jf^f 



* saeer.xx.rs. but youil have to leave the train? 

THERE WILL BE A OELAY DUE TO FLOOD. BUT WE WILL 
PROVIDE ACCOMODATIONS UNTIL WE CAM CONTINUE? 



\^VANGERS ALL, THE GROUP OF PASSENGERS 
*~* DESCENDS ON ITS TEMPORARY HAVEN 'LET'S 
FOLLOW ONE OF THEM .SHOfiTY EUSSO WW HAS JUST 
BEEN DISCHARGED FROM A FAMED MARINE DIVISION f 




flpTSP shopty leaves-] 




L 



YOU'BE POKING 
*UN AT ME. 
MISTUHf, ' 



/ no m'Bor. i like roue looks?) 

( ALL I WANT POP THE PANCH I 
\ IS A PEW HUNDPED DOLLAPS\ 



k§ E AS BY, WE PINO SLICK JACKSON. Ev-GOB. 
JOUSTING WITH THE LAWS OP CHANCE- 



/ MISTUH YOU'VE MADE \ SENTIMENTAL THINGS J 
{ YQUKELP A BAB&AIN! k. IVS LEPT BEHIND/ / 
\ HEBE'S THE GPuBSTAKB ) ^=^ — =3tr ~ * - «- -Z 
( tVE SAVED IN .<£ . /' AND UEPE, SIB. IS THE \ 
\ the AffMYf immj \j3EED 70 TUE-HBUMPH ■-■ 




MOW - 



'THAT DOES IT, MS. Y LISTEN. SATS, J DON 7 KNOW 
JACKSON- -yOU SEEM) HOW YOU DID IT -BUT I'VE 
70 BE CLEANED / BEEN CHEATED! 'AND IP ; 
'tjA PlUO OUT 'I'M PlGHT YOU'PE 



\ OUT. 



GOING to HURT* 




NOW LOOK. JUNIOP. I'D 
WATCH WHAT I'M SAYING ■ 
YOU MIGHT GET HUPT- 



OWf 



MAC, VOu SHOULDN'T 
EVEP SAY THAT TO 
A NAVY MAN' , ^A 




Gfic/ SO, we PINO THE THPEB, UNKNOWN TO 
EACH OTHEP. AT THE SAMS BAP... . 




' I DON T KNOW ABOUT THE 
GYPENE BuTPOpASMAPT 
GUY LIKE MYSELP . I'VE 
SUPS BEEN PLAYED COP 
A SUCKBP.' 



3iSOE9 t chump op 
em all.' I've out 
all my cabbage /n 
a school that hasn't 

EVEN BEENSTAPTEDr] 




7 



SOUBY TOHEAO THAT, BOYS ! 
I'VE JUST BOUGHT A PANCH 
PPOM A MISWH JUDGE 
COWMAN ■■ I'M PEALLY PlDiNG 
IN LUCK.' -g. 



CONAAANf YOU POOP *■ 

SUCKEPf THAT'S THE GUY 

THAT TOOK MB POP A 

1 PIPE ■ ■ HE AND HIS POUP- 

EYED PAPTNBS! 




DID rOU SAY FOUR EYCS P MY \ 
ACHIAIG BACK.' WE'VE ALL BEEN , 
TAKEN BY THE SAME GUYS/ 






' 



'o^icuh -these Jtneytv/o} y-rHANvsgors 

BOYS HAVE BEEN THE MASKED \ WIS IS THE ' 

Term to make \ deck poutinet I evidence 

SOME EASY /HONEY) HEBE'S A IwEYE NEEDED/ 
THEHABDWAY' 





. 



.. 



HELLO SCOOR 
ODNT 

SECOSNI2E 
10U.' DROPPED 
MV WRIST- 
WATCH SOME- 
WHERE AROUND 




T HE END OP THE LECTURE ... \ 

SCOOP NEVER SHOWED UP.'. 
OP ALL THE DIRTY TRICKS.' 
'• I'M GONG TO GIVE HIM A . 
■ PIECE OP MY MIND 
RK3HT A^Jrs^m 

now/ mnr^i 



„ JOE FAVOR 
THAT'S ^STt MURDERED.' 

funnvi scoops X scoop/ scoop.' )(v:' 
doob is unlockedV. why did 

:::OH// M Wl 



Z22ZZ. 

NNN» 



i^L, 
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. CANT LET THE POLICE ■ M 
I: FIND HIM THIS WAV/ I'VE / 
GOT TO G'VE him A r/o ^ 
. CHANCE TO EXP-AIN.^SyTv^X 

APARTMENT '' ' " ' X -*' M 



■p 



m 



£S 



HAVENT BEEN 
SEEM GLAD I FORGOT 
TO TURN OFF THE RADIO- 
IT WILL COVER UP 
SCOOP'S VOICE 

WHILE I'M TRYING; 
, TO SOBER 
HIM UP/ 






_^ 



A 



V 



SCOOP! SCOOP! 
PLEASE WAtfE UP.' 
OH. ..THAT 
NEWS/ 






FLASH/ 

the bulle t - riddled 
boov op joe pavoo, 
local politician, was 
=ound in the apart- 
ment. of scoop 
scanlon, reporter 
por the blade. 

SCANlON is 
^S^ftfcff MISSING... 



« 



SCOOP/ TELL ME 
VOU WERE FRAMED/ 

LISTEN, I'M GOING 
,TO MIKE HARSER'S 
PLACE POR HIS 
HELP... 



UH...NNNNM^J 

VEAHHN 
HARGRRR. 

INN. 



JS^ 



\. 



<f€> 



Oft. 



> 



» 
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I FOUND THE CHECK 
AND CALLED FAVOR 
TO, MY ARART- 
MENT/ WHEN HE 
SAW THE CHECK 

HE 50T 
••VBULOW AND) HARGER WAS 

quit/ y suspicious 

AND FOLLOWED 

VOU. HE KANOED 

AND DHUSGED 

VOU AND THEN 

KILLED 

FAVOR ! 



I CAME TO AFTER MX/ LIFT, 
HONEY, REMEMBERED VOU 
MENTIONED HAHCER'S NAM£_ 
BUT HOW COME VOU CAixBD 
THE POLICE ? 

MMM 



HARGER MENTIONED 
THE •BOOM* AT THE 
LECTURE. I KNEW HE 
HADNT STAVED. 
DEMONSTRATION 
i OF THE BOMS 
WOULD 8E 
TOO DAN- 
GEROUS 



/ 



'/A 
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KILLER'S SWAP 



Ikr Varne calmly flicked the ishcs from his 
cigarette as Officer Ed Blake walked up to him. 

"Come on. Ike," the cop said. * 

Varne shrugged. "You got me, Blake." 

Blake snapped the cuffs on Varne and took 
him to headquarters. Varne was booked for 
robbing the North End Jewelry Company. 
Slight, immaculate, the dapper 'crook looked 
as if he might be a stock broker dressed for 
his club. He smiled wryly. 

"You'd better make a statement for the 
record." Blake told him. "It may go easier 
for you." 

Varnt nodded. "It was • routine job and 
I got careless. For a guy who's served time, 
you know, it's easy to make a mistake. You 
birds find the prints — " Varne raised his 
hands. 

Blake said, "We'll have to take your prints 
all over again. Ike — just for the record." 

"Okay." Varne replied. 

Blake pressed Varne's digits hard on the 
wet ink-pad and then placed them on the clas- 
sification card that lay on the desk. A sour 
look spread over Varne's face. 

"I can never get used to this ink." he said. 
"How do you cops stand messing with such 
dirt?"- 

"It washes off," Blake told him. 

The fingerprinting was finished. Varne 
Stepped back, took a pen knife from his pocket 
and began to clean his nails, dropping the 
scrapings into a waste basket filled with crum- 
bled paper, scraps. 

Blake lifted the waste basket from the floor, 
handed it to Hennessy, a cop standing nearby. 
"Empty the basket, will you?" Blake asked. 
Then turning, he spoke to Varne. "I've got to 
lock you up, Ike." 

Blake entered the cell with Varne and sat 
down beside him on the cot. 

"Is there any more you want to say, Ike?" 
he asked. 

"You guys make me sick," Varne snarled. 
"You got me locked up. I confessed the rob- 
bery. What more do you want?" 

"Just wondering," said Blake, "if you'd seen 
Joe Bloom recently. You know he used to give 



you a lot of competition. Remember? Some- 
times he beat you to a good job." 

Varne stared at Blake, asked, "What's the 
idea?" i 

"Thought you might like to know he's dead. 
Murdered." He waited a moment, then added, 
"He was dumped into the river, but the tide's 
strong there and the rope slipped off the rock 

Varne, without warning, made a lunge at 
Blake, but Blake sprang away. It was then 
Blake realized Varne had slipped Blake's serv- 
ice gun from its holster. Out of the corner of 
his eye Blake saw Hennessy approaching down 
the corridor. 

Varne saw Hennessy, too, and fired. Hen- 
nessy went down. Varne swung on Blake. 
Blake tried to dodge, but Varne's gun blazed. 
A bullet seared Blake's side. 

Ed Blake dove forward, caught the gun 
with an upward sweep of his arm. Varne 
snorted with rage, raised his knee into Blake's 
mid-section. Blake drew his breath a moment, 
then sent a right crashing to the crook's jaw. 
The little crook dropped limply to the cell 
floor. 

Hennessy was not seriously wounded. He 
nodded to Blake. "Your hunch was okey," he 
said. "It was Varne, all right." Varne was 
coming to. He rose to his feet, fighting mad. 

"You and your fingerprinting, Blake! What 
can you prove about me? Can you prove I 
killed Joe Bloom, huh? You just drove me 
nuts with questions! That's why I pulled the 
gun! You drove me nuts! It's duress!" 

Blake grinned. "Fingerprints, Ike? Who 
cares about them. We wanted the scrapings off 
your nails. You sec, under a microscope they 
show some of Bloom's skin — scraped from his 
'face when you killed him!" 

Varne gasped. 

"If Bloom's body had stayed under water 
long enough," Blake went on, "the time ele- 
ment would have saved your neck. With you 
in jail for robbery nobody could put a finger 
on you definitely. But — " Blake closed the cell 
door as he stepped out into the corridor. "By 
such tricks of fate are murderers saved from 
long prison terms in favor of short terms in 
the electric chair." 
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$HE LITTLE FELLOW WITH THE SUPBR-DUPE/t BBA1NS... ENOUGH INTBLLISKNCE TO PILL THE 

V HEADS OP TEN MBS.... NFS SO SMART HB SOMETIMES OUTSMARTS H/M3BLP ...WHEN HE 

KNOCKS HIS HEAD WITH HIS KNUCKLES, St CAREFUL ... ITS A BRAIN STORM COMING.... 1 

THAT. MY DBAS RBADBR. IS 
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. Worn? 

LOOK FOR muttTHBR 
AOVBNTUflBS Of 1H8 
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ft EATH IS BOTH REFEREE AND JUDGE IN THE STATS HEAVYWEIGHT 
J J CHAMPIONSHIP BOUT AND BOTH MICKEY AND HIS PAL KATIE, THE 
LITTLE LEADERS-, ARE CAUGHT IN THE BONY FtHQBB9-OF FATE? 



is: 



:s: 



tAfCKEY AND KATIE ATTEND THE BOLT BETWEEN 
L\a\ STATE HEAVY WE19HT CHAMP, BATTLING 
^ BH3&N, CENTER CITY HIGH GRADUATE, AND 
POCKY SHOAL, CONTENDER FOR THE CROWN.... 



AND HERE, ROCKY SHOAL, 
CONTENDER FOR THE 
TITLE - 



fYj THB FI9HT G*TS UNtmtf HAYJT/9 
*-*** BYIDBNT COCKY SHOAL IS 90METHIN9 

MORE THAN 7OU0H... . 








C0M5 ON OUT BACK.&TtE, 
THERE'S SQ>AETH}N9 / 
FISHY ABOUT THIS* 



(m?HKuGH THE DOOR'S 
V KEYHOLE. MICKEY SEBS 
BENNY GLUTZ, ROOKY'S 
MANAGER. AMP A 
GAMBLER NAMED 
"YELLOW" JACKS-- 





STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT. CIRCULATION. KTC. RKCjLlKED B\ THE \CTS OF CONGRESS 

OF AUGUST 24. 1912, AND MARCH J. 193J 
™ « A.I MAN COMICS, published quarterly at Si. Louis, Missouri, for October I. ISMS. Slaw ol New Vorle. County of 
New lurk. 10. Before nlc. a notary l-ul.lic in ami for Ilic Stale and count)- aforesaid personally appeared Jrving Solomon, who 
.i" VI 7 K ii •" ■ , " orn . «« ' , ' l "!« 1° law. de|»ses and saya that he is the business manager of the Caiman Comics, and that 
in.- Iiiiiowiiik t«. to the host of Ims knowledge and belief, a true statement uf the ownership, management, etc.. of the aforesaid 
publication for the dale shown fa the above caption, required by the Act of August 4. 1912, as amended by the Act of March 3. 19Ji 
mm section .sj/, Postal lj«i and Regulations, printed on tlie reverse of this form, to wit: That the names and addresses of 
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MlCHAEL SHAWN DRIVES 
* 11 HIS TAW OVER A 
LONELY SUBURBAN ROAD, 
WHEN— 



MIKE, THAT J I'LL PARK OUT 
WAS /S SUN I OF SI&HTIN 
THAT PIPED/ J THAT VACANT 
LOT! WE WILL 
. >, » INVESTIGATE AS- 
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YOU'VE WOUNDED CHiDRER^OU RAT? 
now III DO A liTTlE wounding 
0* M* Own' 





—in heavens name, 
reger, what are 
you doing with 
that gun — 



that clears up the 
case, 'reger killed 
the maestro and 
then made a new 

RECORD I hE RiRED A 
NEW BULLET OUT OF 
THE SAME CHAMBER 




WHEN GLORIA MENTIONED 
A SECOND SHOT I POUND 
THIS BULLET HOLE --AND 
THE SHELL IN THE OATH 
BUT REGER CONKED ME 
AND TOOK IT AWAVf , 



MERE'S THE EMPT\ \ 
SHELL PROM i\ J 
REGER'S DOCKET- \ 

IT- 



REGER will GET HIS JUST 
REWARD IN THE ELECTRIC 
CHAIR/ AND I KNOW A PINE 
MANAGER TO HELD GlOR/A 
CONTINUE HER CONCERTS' 





ITH THE ARRIVAL OF THE POLICE, 
THE RECKONER'S WORK IS DONE -HE 
BECOMES PLAIN MICHAEL SHAWN AGAIN 
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COMPLETE 5-PIECE CANDID CAMERA OUTFIT 




♦ GENUINE PHOTOCRAFT 
CANDID Ty P . CAMERA 

CARRYING CASE with 
Your Name in 23-Kt. GOLD 

3 ROLLS of No. 127 FILM 



ALL YOURS 
FOR ONLY 



LOOK AT THESE FEATURES 

* Genuine Simpson Ground and Pilch Polished Lent f THREE 

* Tike* It Pictures M An» Standard No. 117 Film f «ous of film 

* Will take Picture! in Fill Color \ I N C L U D E D. 

* Htt "Bullseye" Level few Finder 

* Easy, Single, Foolproof Operation 

PICTURES YOU TAKE TODAY WITH THIS BIG 3-IH-l 
OUTFIT WILL BE THE TREASURES OF TOMORROW 

. . . For while lime stands sf ill for no one, ihe memories of happy 
limes can be preserved by Photocraft. Your Photocraft candid 
camera outfit comes to you ready to go to work — with a handy 
shoulder strap carrying case Personalised with the name of your 
choice in 21-Kt. GOLD, an J enough film for 48 exposures — for 
only 73.98 postpaid! Your Photocraft will also take full color 
pictures when loaded with Colorchrome film. So whether for a 
gift or for yourself, order your Complete 5-piece Photocraft 
Outfit now! Our guarantee is your assurance of satisfaction. 





Sold On A 

"Ejamine/H Our Risk" 

GUARANTEE 
OF SATISFACTION 

Yc». if you don'i feel 
that Phofocrafl ifl every, 
thing you e*pe<ted. you 
may nrturn it in 10 day* 
for * complete refund. 



POST 
PAII 



WITH YOIR NAME IN 

23-Kt. Gold 

I IMPERIAL INDUSTRIES— Dei*. PClJ^O 

I 618 South Dc arhorn St., Chicago 5, III. 

■ Ruih mv Phwocnii Candid Camera Outfit ■■ s<.<u -.ih 

J l'r-..-i .•..; Carrying Caw and I rolli of No. U? Film. 

I My money --..1 he refunded if returned in 10 daVK 

| Imi W.nU-J In Gold , ! 

I 

I'm end 



I'lr. 



tend my 



CHECK ONE 
ig St.^M in full payn 
Phutotralt Outfit Potipaid. 

Send my Phoiocrafi COD. I im m.--, : |l.0O Jr 
posit became | m my Carrying fur Perooeulned in 
GOLD. I'll pay poitman balance of S2.98 plu> DoitagC. 
Send my Photocraft CO.D. without name on Carrying 
Coat. I •.ill pay potunan Sl.98 plui poiuge. 
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THIS EASY WAY TEACHES PIA 

Without Miaic! 




You May 

Play Any Song in 10 Days 

Without Being Able to Read a Note! 

Now at last Mr. Dave Minor has perfected a -wonderfully easy 
play-by-car piano course that must teach you piano playing in 
only 10 days or no cost. No scales, no long exercises. You start 
playing songs from the first lesson, and so soon it's amazing . . . 
you're playing the piano surprisingly well. Mr. Minor's sensation- 
ally successful home instruction course is complete. It contains 
all the pictures, all the instruction, everything you need. The 
complete course sent for your inspection, trial and approval. 

SEND NO MONEY 

Make This Conclusive 10-Day Test 

Fill in the coupon and mail it today. Send 
no money. When Dave Minor's play-by- 
car piano course - arrives just deposit $1.49 
plus postage through postman. There is 
nothing more to pay Inspect your course 
carefully, sec how simple yet thorough it is. Follow it lor ten days. 
Then, if you aren't actually playing the piano and playing it well, if you. 
aren't entirely satisfied and delighted with your discovery, return the 
course and gei your money back. Piano playing is more popular than 
ever. DON'T WAIT BUT WRITE TODAY! If you act now you will 
receive (without extra cost) the wonderful, big 72-pagc Dave Minor 
piano song book of 50 songs you quickly learn to play, the Dave Minor 
play-by-car method or money back. Get in on this 2 FOR 1 OFFER 
NOW, because it may In- withdrawn a' ».ny time due to present conditions. 

riAWC MIMflP Dept./2¥*S230 East Ohio Street 

PAVE MINUK Chicago u. Illinois 




NO LONG HOURS 

PRACTICING SCALES 

OR EXERCISES... 

PLAY SONGS 
FIRST PAY 



DAVE MINORS SONG BOOK 

Act now and get, in addition co Dave Minor's 
famous Complete Home Course that teaches 
piano playing quickly without music, his won- 
derful new 72-page song book of 50 songs you 
quickly learn to play the Dave Minor Way. 
Mail the coupon below. 



JUST FILL IN AND MAIL NOW 



DAVE MINOR. Dep». |2¥"$ 
230 tail Ohio St.. Chicago 11, III. 

Send your complete "Play-by-Ear" Coarse of 
25 lessons. Also 72-page Piano Song Book at no 
additional cos: I'll pay SI .49 plus C. O. D. postage 
on arrival on your positive guarantee I may re- 
turn course in 10 days for full refund. (Send $1.49 
with order and Dave Minor pays postage.) 
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